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A WOMAN IS MORE INTERESTING THAN A HORSE, BUT IT’S SAFER TO BESTOW YOUR AFFECTION UPON THE LATTER 








WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY 


AND OF BUT 


ONE GRADE, THAT OF STERLING #5 FINE; 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS 


SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM 


FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 


AND THE QUESTION 


*¢Is IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?” 


IS NEVER RAISED 


Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 
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\ USED ONTHIS PAPER 


MANUFACTURED BY 


JAENECKE-ULLMAN C! 


NEW YORK. 


« SHERMAN BAN. 


Joun McLouGui IN, 
Vice de COR. BROADWAY AND 18th STREET, NEW YORK. 


bite 


Wo MEN "s ACCOUNTS. The convenient location of this Bank to the shopping dis- 


trict makes it a most desirable one for women. 


department is provided tor their use and special attention is given to it. 
BUSINESS AND PRIVATE ACCOUNTS SOLICITED 


Silversmiths, 


Broadway & 18th St. 


NEW YORK. 


“Waldorf” 


Latest shape 
in Shoes, 


Blucher and Bal, 


$3.00. 


Every pair\, 
warranted. 

Send your size and ¥ 
we will ship 
immediately 

on receipt of price. 


M. S. Kar., 


123 Nassau St, 


(Temple Court,) 
New York. 


Correspondence invited. 

















The HYGIENIC AIR MATTRESS is the latest device for 
securiny absolute rest for sick or well. It is not rubber, 
cannot mat down, is portable, clean and odorless. 


Metropolitan Air Goods Co., 41 Union Sq., N. Y. 


THE CHILDREN’S 
DRESSMAKING CoO., 
to EAST 15TH STREET 
(PROFIT SHARING.) 
FINE HAND-MADE INFANTS’ CLOTHING, COATS 
AND DRESSES FORCHILDREN AND YOUNG GIRLS. 


KNOX HATS 








Hopcxins & Hopexix 


Taons ano Breccnes Maxers, 
27 SCHOOL STREET, BOSTON, MASS 


CROSS-COUNTRY HUNTING BREECHES, 
POLO AND RACING BREECHES, 
RIDING TROUSERS, 
LEGGINGS, ETC. 


at the Exposition of the World’s Fair sustained 
their established reputation for elegance in shapes 
and superior excellence of material. Knox’ estab- 
lishments are full of this Season's Novelties for 
Gentlemen and Ladies. 

Fifth Ave. Hotel and Broadway and Fulton St., N. Y. 


CORRECT IN CUT AND FINISH. 
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Champagne 
B R lJ T VINTAGE 188°. 


The leading B Fe U T Wine in 


England for years, now in the market. 


Ewen McInNTyRE, | 


Vice-President, 
D. NorTHROP, 
Cashier, 


A separate 
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Mauers, 
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DEFINITELY SETTLED 


Mrs. RusHER: ‘* Has Mr. Goldcoin, with whom you have been dancing 
all the evening, at last declared his intentions, Mabel?” 

MABEL: ** Yes, Aunt.”’ 

Mrs. RUSHER: ‘*lam so glad! And what did he say?” 

Maset : ** He declared he would never marry.” 
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- A PERVERSIO 


oF JUSTICE. 





“Here were more men than women among 
the dozen people gathered in Mrs. Rod- 
ney’s drawing-room. ‘There were always 

more men than women among any assemblage in 
that somewhat too gorgeous apartment, though 
the proportions were better balanced than during 
the previous winter, which had been the season of 
her début in Washington. 

However scanty may be the information ob- 
tainable concerning a woman’s earlier history, 
Society is so constituted that mere rumor will not 
maintain it in an attitude of reserve toward the 
occupant of an influential position, who is also the 
hostess at many a recherché little dinner—and 
rumor only drifted cloud-like across the sunshine 
of Mrs. Rodney’s brilliant hospitality. 

She was the wife—that was positive—of a 
genial, keen-witted and fearless elderly Senator, 


from no matter which newly created far western . 


State, who had made it clearly understood that 
wherever he was bidden to meet the feminine ele- 
ment of Society she must be received also, ‘That 
she had a Past—with a capital “* P”—she so far 


admitted as to acknowledge a first marriage, of 


which all she desired to remember was its definite 
termination. ‘That the events of this previous 
matrimonial venture had been as exciting as un- 
pleasant was written in the hard brilliance of two 


handsome eyes and a certain setting of two red 7 


lips, which their naturally soft beauty could only 
have acquired under circumstances that leave their 
signs forever on a woman’s face. But she was 
even more clever than handsome, and her path, 
like Excelsior’s, would probably lead ever higher 
unless one of those facts, which Society does not 
ignore, should be suddenly upheaved across that 
path from the abyss of her problematical past ! 
Already she had learned to put herself in touch 
with the half-mystical, half-skeptical fads now in 
fashion, and to bafHe an objectionable quality in 
the interest which her beauty and the mistiness of 
her antecedents aroused by the seriousness of her 
pose as a femme d’esprit. If she could not just 
yet reach the best women, she had managed to 
draw to herself (and her dinners!) the best men, 
and though only in her second winter, she had se- 
cured her place in a small select coterie which be- 


lieved that it enclosed the higher intellectual life of 


= 

Washington—a belief at which her jovial, elderly 
husband laughed with the tolerant good humor of 
a successful man in a way that hurt nobody’s feel- 
ings. And no one took umbrage at his invariably 
falling asleep during the metaphysical discussions 
which followed those petit diners intimes, whose 
menus he understood ordering as well as paying 
for. 

On this particular evening Lent had freed Soci- 
ety from later engagements, and Mrs. Rodney’s 
guests were in no haste to depart. Among them 

was a young naval officer. As a rule, naval offi- 


cers (good fellows) are not found in the ranks of | 
advanced thinkers, but many fine things had been i 


said, and even finer things were prophesied of 
Lieutenant Brown’s 
tists of the day. 


a 


Age: 


He had recently returned from a 
three years’ cruise, during which he had accom- 
plished such marvels of astronomical observation, 
as the writer, who does not in the least understand 
the subject, must refrain from even attempting to 
describe. Marvels which, in addition to more 
enduring benefits, had won him invitations to two 
or three of Mrs. Rodney’s latest festivities. He 
seemed less given to talking than most of the 
company, but he narrowly observed his handsome 


talents by the leading ne 
le 
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hostess (observations of various kinds, apparently, 
were his forte) from under his sleepy-looking lids, 
with a perseverance which that lady felt to be 
either flattering or alarming. Her “ Past” might 
sometimes send forth a vagrant ghost to chatter of 
“‘the secrets of that prison house.” Brown? A 
Brown had indeed very unwillingly assisted her at 
a critical moment, but that had been a feminine 
Brown! And it was absurdly morbid to connect 
so common a name with any one event, however 
disagreeable. 

Mrs. Rodney smiled, and brought back her at- 
tention to the conversation, which she discovered 
had wandered from hypnotism, by some will-o’-the 
wisp path to kleptomania. 

“Tt is an improbable enough story,” the silent 


\) 
} Lieutenant was saying at that moment. “ But it 
\ 





was told to me as a matter of fact, and, if you 
like, I will tell it to you? ” 

He addressed his hostess, as in duty bound, and 
she, slowly waving a black feather fan with a 
movement that set her splendid rings ablaze, 
laughingly pleaded guilty to straying thoughts. 

“ What the Germans call my ‘Ich’ has trav- 
eled a thousand miles in the last few moments, 
and naturally has missed hearing your talk. Klep- 
tomania? Is your story apropos to that puzzling 
subject ? ”’ she asked. 
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— «It is the fashion to so name acts of that 
kind when they happen in our class,’ ” he said, 
settling himself still more comfortably in his hui. 
“To me it is vey like highway robbery, without 
even the warning ‘stand and deliver!’ which the 





ly, 

! 4 gentleman of the road in old times thought neces- 
I j sary. But you shall judge for yourselves, if you 
of will.” 

ae 


There was a chorus of assent, and he began : 

“Three years ago some friends of mine went 
for a month’s sea breezes to a swell seaside hotel 
in Maine. The party consisted of an elderly cou- 
ple, narrow New Englanders, the type which 
would go to the stake unhesitatingly for what they 
believed to be the truth, and who have no sympa- 
thy for less courageous natures. The third in 
their party was their daughter-in-law, an Italian 
girl of nineteen, new to them, new to their country, 
new to each aspect of the life about her, but ready 
as a sweet- -tempered child to make friends with 
everybody, and enjoy everything in this strange 
world, where her husband had been forced to leave 
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her under his parents’ care during his enforced ab- 
sence. She had been married only a few months 
and neither her pretty looks nor her pretty ways 
could immediately reconcile her husband’s people 
to the foreigner and papist in their midst! How- 
ever, they loved their son, and they set themselves 
to love her with the same rugged conscientiousness 
with which their ancestors undertook to make the 
‘wilderness blossom like a rose’—methods to 
which success comes slowly, if surely. In consid- 
eration for her transparent eagerness for amuse- 
ment, the elderly couple took the bride to a gayer 
place than they usually chose for their summer 
outing. The big hotel was crowded ; there were 
sailing parties all day, dancing every evening, and 
the little heroine of this story enjoyed herself 
thoroughly for a fortnight. She made friends 
readily, and grew confidential rapidly, to the rather 
severely expressed surprise of her mother-in-law. 
The quickest and closest of her intimacies was 
formed with a woman of twice her years. A lady 
who, according to report, was a wealthy widow who 
was about to make a second brilliant marriage. 
Beautiful, however, she certainly was, and charm- 
ing, and she was included in all the gaieties of the 
place. ‘To the inexperience of the young Italian’s 
guardians it seemed far safer that her strongest in- 


clination should be toward one of her own sex, and ay 
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among the risqué flirtations which surrounded ~%,, 1 


them they rejoiced in their charge’s devotion to 
this feminine friendship. 
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“ At the end of a fortnight or three weeks the 
fair enchantress departed, somewhat abruptly, and 
the girl’s spirits drooped so visibly that the mother- 
in-law suggested arranging a visit from the widow 
before her “approaching wedding should take place, 
a suggestion from which the girl shrank almost 
with aversion, to the surprise of the elder woman, 
who was not sufficiently impulsive herself to ask 
an explanation. ‘They returned home shortly, and 
two months later, when they were about to appear 
at what was to be the greatest function of the 
small town’s winter gaieties, the mother-in-law re- 
quested the girl to wear her diamond necklace, a 
valuable collar of single jewels, which had formed 
the whole of her dowry, having been retained in 
her family (a poor and proud Italian noble’s) long 
after the failing purse had ceased to supply ordi- 
nary comforts. ‘The young wife hesitated, yes, 
equivocated—finally, pressed for an explanation, 
cried out, with bitter tears that the necklace was 
gone! She had been robbed by the woman whom 
she had loved and trusted as her friend ” ‘The 


Lieutenant paused dramatically, and glanced around. 


The women were more interested than the 
men, and broke into questions and exclamations, 
except their hostess, whose “Ich” was perhaps 
again traveling, for she lay back motionless in her 
chair, with the big feather fan interposed between 
her face and the tall lamp beside her. 

“ Why had the Italian not compiained?” “ Did 
her parents believe her?” the other ladies asked, 
eagerly. 

“They made your first demand without satis- 
factory reply, and then themselves answered your 
second question negatively,” Lieutenant Brown 
continued. ‘ There had been, it seems, a previous 
difficulty concerning the nectituce, as, on leaving 
town for the seaside, her parents had wished the 
girl to send the jewels with the family silver to 
trusted bank, but she did not wish to be 
parted from her sunieliet? s legacy, and under promise 
not to wear it where it might tempt the summer 
burglar she was allowed to take it with her. 


some 


Her story of its loss was that on the 
evening before the widow’s departure she had 
gone to her friend’s room, for a_ midnight 
chat. hither she had brought her treasured 
necklace. The widow had admired it with 
ectasy, and finally clasped it around her own 
lovely throat! Thus resplendent she had 
plunged into the confidential mysteries of such 
meetings, and the small hours were come before 
the Italian rose togo. To her surprise, the widow 
still retained the jewels, the door was reached be- 
fore the embarrassed girl reminded her friend that 
she still wore the necklace. ‘Why, of course 
[ do!’ that lady replied gayly. ‘ Insuch a place 
as this hotel I wear it where it cannot be seen— 
it is so much safer!’ ” 

This time the Lieutenant’s pause was caused by 
an outburst of cries from his feminine hearers, in 
the midst of which his hostess leant forward until 
her hard bright eyes met his level gray glance with 
almost fierce directness. 

“You don’t mean to tell us that the girl let her 
keep the necklace?” she said. ‘ Man, woman, 
or devil should not take my diamonds from me!” 
“ You are a woman of—experience!”’ Lieuten- 
ant Brown said, with an enigmatical smile. “ And 
my poor little heroine was a timid and lonely child 
of nineteen! Almost faint with mingled terror and 
amazement, she was pushed from the widow’s 
room. She wandered aimlessly about the dimly 
lit corridor until, straying past her mother-in-law’s 
half-open door, the sound of her light step brought 
a rather stern reminder that she should long ago 
have been in bed. What the sleepless hours, 
which lay between that solitary girl and dawn, 
must have held of miserable misgiving to her, who 
felt herself friendless in this strange land, may be 
guessed even by one as unimaginative as myself. 
But it is not cheering to dwell upon. The result 
was that, feeling her incredible tale would never 
be belived, and knowing that her accusations 
would be entirely without proof, she resolved, even 
at the cost of her beloved jewels, to keep sence 
until her husband’s return. The event of the ball 
had forced her miserable secret from her. But she 
was more unhappy than surprised that she was not 
believed. This all happened more than two years 
ago. The husband returned home, and, of course, 
heard at once both his wife’s version of the affair 
and the sad story of his mother’s lack of faith. 
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“He is a friend of mine the Lieutenant 
parenthesized abruptly. ‘ He trusts his wife, but 
he knows that, unless the truth of her statement 
can be established, his mother will continue to 
think that the poor child sold her diamonds to 
gratify some unworthy extravagance, or that she 
lost them through culpable negligence, and in 
either case accused an innocent woman to screen 
herself. He shudders when he looks at his wife’s 
pathetically changed face, where shrinking depre- 
cation has replaced the old glad confidence. He 
realizes what those two years, lived in an atmos- 
phere of stern mistrust, have meant to her of 
silent suffering—aye, silent, because this little 
coward (?) who had not the courage to defend her 
property, found the strength to endure uncom- 
plainingly, so that her husband’s forced absence 
might not be embittered by a knowledge of her 
misery. My friend has separated her from his 
parents forever—unless an almost hopeless proof 
can be obtained. But he has found that in spite 
of those years of cold disbelief, not all his love and 
trust can comfort his wife for the loss of the 
mother faith and affection, to which she had once 
felt herself drawn near, only to be cast forth with 
shame.” 

Surely, you will not end there? ’’ somebody 
cried, as the Lieutenant arose. 

“ Not I, indeed! The end is with a woman’s 
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conscience! Perhaps if the fair enchantress should 
ever know that a happiness is at stake—nay, even 
a life, for my friend’s wife is far from strong— 
she may endeavor to set a wrong right a 

“ Never!” interrupted his hostess, also rising. 
She held her feather fan in both hands, neither of 
which she offered to him as he bowed before her 
with a murmured “ Good night ! ” 

* A bad woman, Lieutenant Brown, is even 
harder than a bad man. Have we not the wise 
world’s word for it? ”’ she said. “ And the widow 
in your story is a bad woman! ” 

“T am not sure—yet!” the Lieutenant an- 
swered, and so departed at that best moment for 
a story-teller, when his audience had still other 
questions to ask of him. 

Lieutenant Brown did not sleep well, and when 
he arose he was consumed with impatience for the 
arrival of the morning mail. 

“Tf it were done, it were well it were done 
quickly!” he quoted restlessly. ‘ ‘That woman 
has learned long ago that delay cannot make a 
bitter task sweet!’? Then he gazed wistfully at 
a miniature which traveled everywhere with him. 
“« Are you praying to all your saints, my poor little 
girl ?”? he murmured. 

There was one letter for him—a letter with the 
Washington postmark and the date of that day’s 
first collection on it ! Nellie Mackubin. 




















A FLASH OF MEMORY 


‘THe rooms are filled, the gas-lights glare, 
A hundred babbling voices rise ; 
Old Croesus stands beside her chair, 
She smiles into his eyes. 


And, as he stoops to touch her hand, 
She hears again the ocean’s roar, 
She sees the stretch of yellow sand— 

The sea birds on the shore. 


Across the sky the white clouds chase, 
The grassy dunes about her rise ; 

Before her comes Jack’s sun-browned face, 
His honest boyish eyes. 


And hope and love are hers once more, 
The summer reigns, and life is fair. 
* * * * 
She smiles as brightly as before 


At Croesus by her chair. 
S. St. G. Lawrence. 


TRAINED TO THE BUSINESS 


Mrs. WeEtttTopo: “I do pity poor Miss Tuft- 
hunt now that she has lost all her money. I can’t 
see how she is going to be able to support herself.”” 

Ortp We tttopo: “TI should think she might 
be able to find employment as a searcher of titles!” 


THAT TIRED FEELING 


CHOLLy (yawning): “ Oh-h! Such is life !” 
PENELOPE: “ On the contrary. 
like Punch than Life.”’ 


That’s more 





*“*LOVE’S LABOR LOST” 





AND THEN THERE WAS A SILENCE 

Mr. Hucirr (two years after his marriage) : 
** All this gush about love is extremely silly. Where- 
ever did you get this stupid book from? I must 
say the person who selected it showed a very in- 
sipid taste.”’ 

Mrs. Huairr (quietly): “It is the book you 
gave me during our honeymoon, love; we read it 
twelve times the first week we had it.’’ 


Tall handsome girl is seen on arm of under- 
sized man. 

Her Riva: “ Who’s Alice got now ? 

REJECTED Surror (spitefully) : “I should say 
she’d got an acute case of appendicitis !” 


” 


Doc Fancier: * Yes, madam, I have all kinds 
of dogs here. Is there any particular breed you 
wish ? ” 

Op Lapy (who reads the papers): “ Oh, any- 
thing that’s fashionable. Lemme see an ocean gray- 
hound.” 


GENTLEMAN (in seat behind): “ Excuse me, 
madam, but I gave three dollars for this seat, and 
your hat a 
~ Onp Lapy (in 


lars.” 





front): ‘ Cost thirty dol- 
COULDN’T KEEP THEM 


SAMMY SHOPLEY: ‘ Do you keep eggs ?’ 
Mr. Sanpitr: “I do not. I sell them as 
fast as I can, so they’ll be fresh.” 


























































THE TAME CAT 





E have been reproached for 
neglecting our editorial 
duties. We are told that 
in being merely the “ glass 
of fashion and the mold of 

form’”’ we do not fulfill the 
measure of our obligations to 
Society. That we _— should 
teach by precept.as well as by 
example. We have decided 
ideas on many subjects of social im- 
portance, but we had thought we 
were perhaps a little too young to 
begin to preach. Now, however, that 
we have successfully weathered one 
year of existence and the people expect 
it, we may give them a piece of our 
mind from time to time, as the occasion 
moves us. 

Among other things upon which we 
have views isthe “tame cat.” ‘There is 
nothing, we think, that we so heartily 
despise. Now that our subscription list 
contains somewhat over one hundred 
and fifty names, we think it safe to 
explain, for the benefit of the uninitia- 
ted, that a “¢tame cat” is a species of 
nondescript animal found usually in the 
family of a rich man blessed with a 
pretty and fashionable wife. He is essentially a 
domestic animal. He is taught to fetch and 
carry, and this he does admirably at the be- 
hest of the lady of the house. His mistress— 
we beg her pardon, we mean the lady in ques- 
tion—usually declares that he nothing 
else, that he is merely a useful adjunct of the 
household, a sort of walking etagere, or, run- 
ning footman out of livery, who holds her fan, 
picks up her gloves, puts on her wraps, gets tickets 
for the theatre, etc., etc., and that if he fills up his 
idle moments by looking at herself in an admiring 
1 manner there is really nothing in it. We think 

we would despise him less if there were. We 
are told that it is the thing to have him any way. 
That no fashionable household is complete with- 
out one of these pets. Well, at the risk of losing 
our hard-earned reputation for modishness, we do 
not hesitate to say that we do not believe that the 
presence of the tame cat in a household is either 
conducive to its happiness or wholesome for the 
good reputation of its mistress. It is perhaps bold 
to say that even more harmful than evil itself is 
the appearance of it, but much might be urged in 
defense of such an assertion. An ill deed inspires 
morally only those who know of it. ‘Those, there- 
fore, who proclaim loudly to all the world a state 
of affairs upon which but one construction is 
usually put, and that an evil one, cannot be heard 
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VOGUE 








to say appearances are deceptive. Let us grant, 
for the sake of argument, that the tame cat is 
usually harmless, that somehow his claws have 
been cut and are kept trimmed, that his attitude of 
abject adoration of another man’s wife is a pose 
and nothing more. Can the leaders of Society be 
exonerated by Society whenever some foolish 
matron follows their apparent example, and like a 
younger child in a game of mud pie does not real- 
ize that the mud is not actually intended to be 
eaten until too late? We trow not. And 
whether they be exonerated or no, we do not feel 
that we would be doing our full duty if we did not 
cry out against this nuisance; if we did not get 
up in the dark of this fin de siécle and feel around 
for a moral bootjack to shy at this midnight 
prowler. And we sincerely advise every self- 
respecting householder to look to it that the fence 
of his back yard is made very uncomfortable for 
the tame cat. Benoit. 
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SLIGHTLY POINTED 


Miss CUMOFHEN: ‘* Youseem weary, dear; have you had many tiresome callers ?”’ 
Miss STAIEHOME: fi ‘ 


** Oh, no; you are the first. 


DISILLUSIONMENT 


Along the road at eventide, 

With eager steps I swiftly stride, 
Until outside the trellised gate 

I pause, and for her coming <wait 


7 Wo lions guard that sacred way; 
Both sleep. And yet they tell me nay, 
For in that land I am unknown 
And I must stand outside—alone, 
As I have done for one whole week, 
And have not even heard her speak. 


The sleepy sun creeps westward slow. 
Beneath the hedge the shadows grow. 
Above, a drowsy insect hums. 

I hear a sound—my angel comes. 
Across the lawn she lightly trips ; 
With scissors in her hand, she snips 
A pleading rosebud here and there 
(How joyfully its fate I'd share !) 
Until she strays—ah, can it be? 

So close, so very close to me 

That as outside the hedge I stand 

I might reach through and touch her hand. 


She speaks. I know, alas! my guilt, 


If she should see me how Id wilt ! 
And yet I stand and take it in, 
All covered as I am with sin 











‘* How glad I amthat Vassar’s done ; 


But didn’t we have loads of fun ! 


I only wish I'd sent to town 

To get me that commencement gown. 
Well, never mind. That foolish Jack ! 
I wish the fellow would come back. 

He swore he never would, but then 
They always do—these silly men. 


« 
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I'll give that gardener fits to-night, 

These roses are three shades too light; 

But Phil, dear boy won't notice that : 

A man in love is like a bat 

Yet Jack would—dear, oh! dear, 

It he should come while Phil is here, 

Ihen there would be a jolly row ! 

I'm glad Maud’s gone to Europe now. 

She’d get Phil back into her net. 

Poor girl! She loves him so—and yet— 

Along the road at eventide 

With dusty, tired feet I stride 

And when I reach my hotel door 

I thank my stars I heard no more. 
Tom Masson. 


THOSE HONEYMOON COUPLES 


Mrs, 

5399 
mer 

Op Party (confidentially, from other 
seat, to bridegroom):  ‘ She’s asked you 
forty-seven times already. I get out here, 
but Ill leave the score with this gentleman 
by the window.” 


HONEYMOON : “Do you love 





‘* When mistletoe hangs so close to her hair 
Only the brave deserve the fair.” 




















MISS LILLIAN RUSSELL AS PRINCESS NICOTINE 


FIN DU SIECLE! ‘¢ T studied him, and for a time 
$e | Flirt*** She raised protesting hands, I found the study quite amusing. . 
. . A native of another world. Not yours nor mine 
Shook out her airy laces, ; Rennes : : 
And lifted to his searching gaze 30 why ae 
Che most demure of faces. 
‘s* Twas a great soul? Ah, well, perhaps ? 
But, mon ami, all that conceding ; 
Tis not souls that concern our set, 
But money, mind, good birth and breeding !”" 


‘* Your triend, you see, is—well, bad form, 
Peu bourgeois-—now you are offended ? 
And yet, with all your savoir vivre, 
You should know how it must have ended.”’ 
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N” Year’s Day was celebrated princi- 


pally out of town. A number of 

people went out to Tuxedo, where 
there was skating on the small lake. While 
the larger lake was frozen over, it was not 
considered safe to venture thereon. Skating 
is one of the principal sports at Tuxedo, and 
a more beautiful place it would be difficult to 
find. It is quite the swell thing, and certainly 
must be delightful to spend the day out there 
and lunch at the Club House when the weather 
is at all suitable. 


Mr. and Mrs. John H. Iselin had a very 
gay house-party at their country place, Eagle’s 
Nest, at Garrisons, over New Year’s. ‘There 
isa Miss Iselin who has not been formally 
introduced to Society, and also a young Mr. 
Iselin who has not made his début, so that the 
party was principally for their friends. Mr. 
and Mrs, Iselin have been living abroad for 
some years, and since their return to this country 
they have occupied their country place on the 
Hudson. They gave a luncheon on New 
Year’s Day, a dinner in the evening, followed 
by an informal dance. Among the guests 
were Miss Elizabeth Duer, Miss Ethel Iselin, 
Mr. Harold Van Rensselaer and Mr. George 
H. Blagden, Jr. 


Miss Callender’s and Miss de Forest's first 
musicale took place on Tuesday night, but it 
was no more brilliant than the recital given in 
their apartment by Mme. Eames last week. 
There was no difficulty in disposing of the 
tickets for this entertainment ; on the contrary, 
there was much difficulty in procuring them, so 
great was the demand. After the musicale 
was over a small supper was served, and the 
whole affair was very brilliant. Mrs. Willie 
Jay, Mrs. Arthur Randolph, Mrs. Willie 
Douglas, Mrs. George L. Rives and Mrs. 
William D. Sloane were all superbly gowned, 
and wore more jewels than have been seen at 
any time during the winter. Perhaps it is be- 
cause there has not been such a tremendous 
lot going on this season that women look un- 
commonly fresh and well. The gowns this 
season are very handsome and extremely be- 
coming. 


The Charity Ball last week was not a great 
success. Somehow, these balls taking place in 
Madison Square Garden do not seem at all 
the same as when they were held at the Met- 
ropolitan Opera House, and every year there 
is a greater contrast to the time when Society 
was smaller and the Charity Balla social event 
at the Academy of Music. There will al- 
ways be a number of well-known people pres- 
ent at the Charity Ball, for the managers of the 
Nursery, for which charity the ball is given, 
are fashionable women and many of them 
make a point of being present and inducing 
their friends to do so also, but the larger out- 
ide element, who can get all the dancing they 
want at private houses, do not care for any 
public ball, and certainly there is no stamp of 
approval set by Society generally on this event. 
Some of the older matrons were present for a 
hort time, but the dance given by Mrs, Bow- 
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doin and the suppers at Sir Roderick Came- 
ron’s and Mrs. George de Forest’s took away 
a great number of people. 


The Bachelor's Ball is now a certainty, and 
is to take place on the eighteenth of January. 
The names of the subscribers include some 
very young men, who have only been known 
to the social world for a year or two, but 
there is a great effort being made to make the 
ball a success, and there is no reason why this 
result should not be attained. 


During the past week there have been three 
engagements announced, the news of which 
has been received with much interest. Judge 
Henry E. Howland, who has been reported 
engaged to various people during the past few 
years, has at last announced positively his en- 
gagement to Mrs. Curtis, of Boston. Miss 
Katharine Minturn and Mr. Edward Leroy, 
Jr., have also announced their engagement. 
Miss Minturn has been a great belle both 
here and at Bar Harbor for the last two or 
three seasons. The engagement of Mr. Fred- 
erick Gebhard and Miss Lulu Morris hardly 
seems like news, for Society has been very 
sure that this engagement was in existence for 
some time past, and the only wonder has been 
that it has not been publicly announced long 
ago. Mr. Gebhard and Miss Morris make a 
very handsome couple, and the engagement 
certainly seems to have the stamp of approval 
from their many friends. New York women 
are not jealous and are always glad to wel- 
come among their circles the beauties from 
other cities, but Baltimore will certainly find 
its lists sadly depleted if our New York men 
are to continue in their successful determina- 
tion to win for themselves brides from that 
city. No date has been publicly made known 
for the marriage, but the little bird has whis- 
pered that it will be celebrated very quietly 
and at an early date. 


Two débutantes were introduced last week — 
Miss Esther Hunt, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard M. Hunt, and Miss Robb, daughter 
of Mrs. J. Hampden Robb. Miss Hunt is a 
very pretty girl, and the old Hunt house on 
Washington Square was filled with representa- 
tives of all the old families in the city last 
Friday afternoon. Miss Hunt's début has 
been delayed on account of an attack of scar- 
let fever, which seems to be singularly preva- 
lent among the young people in the city, Miss 
Wetmore being ill at this time with the dis- 
ease. Mrs. Robb’s reception on Thursday 
was a very beautiful one. The Robb house 
was for the first time thrown open to the 
countless friends who are on Mrs. Robb’s 
visiting list. Its exterior gives no idea of the 
beauty of the interior of the house, the 
rooms are so well-proportioned, and the deco- 
rations and furnishings so wonderfully beauti- 
ful. It has been some years in preparation, 
and Mrs. Robb has given her personal super- 
vision to every detail, and not being hampered 
as to expenditure she has been enabled to se- 
cure a very perfect entourage. 


The death of Mrs. James Barclay has 


I 


thrown a large number of people into mourn- 
ing. Mrs. Barclay was Miss Olivia Bell and 
very prominent in Society in this city. Two 
years ago she was seriously injured by a fall 
from her horse at Lenox, and since then has 
been quite an invalid, but she had so far re- 
covered that her last illness and its fatal ter- 
mination were a great shock. She was very 
popular, and there are a number of her young 
married friends, as well as her numerous rela- 
tions, who fora time at least will not enter- 
tain or go out at all. 


Mrs. James Hude Beekman, whose portait 
appears in this issue of Vogue, is one of the 
most popular of the married belles in the city. 
She is quite noted for her conversational tal- 
ents, and has always been a great favorite. 


SOME COMING EVENTS 
THURSDAY 

Mrs. Edward Lyman Short, Miss Petit, 20 
West Thirty-seventh Street. Thursdays until 
Lent. , 

Mrs. James Boorman Johnston, the Misses 
Johnston, 14 West Tenth Street. Thursdays 
after 3 o'clock. 

First Assembly. 

Thursday Evening Club. 


FRIDAY 
Mrs. Arthur Murray Dodge, 72 East 
Thirty-fourth Street. Fridays. 
SATURDAY 
Mrs. Herman Oelrichs, Miss Fair, 453 


Fifth Avenue. January 13. 

Mrs. John Temple Farish, 70 Park Avenue. 
January 13. 

MONDAY 

Mrs. Joshua Williams Davis, Miss Eloise 
Davis, 26 West Fifty-first Street. January 
15 and 22. 

Mrs. Westervelt, Miss Westervelt, 7 West 
Fiftieth Street. Mondays, January and Feb- 
ruary. 

; TUESDAY 

Mrs. Daniel T. Worden, Miss Worden, 
4 East Sixty-fifth Street. Tuesdays until Lent. 

Mrs. Grenville Temple Snelling, 2 West 
Thirty-sixth Street. Tuesdays in January. 

Mrs. Moller, Miss Moller, 32 West Thir- 
ty-seventh Street. January 16, 23 and 30. 

Mrs. Benjamin Curtis, Miss Curtis, 
Madison Avenue. ‘Tuesdays until Lent. 

Mrs. George Rutledge Preston, the Misses 
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Preston, 180 West Fifty-ninth Street. Trues- 
days in January. 
WEDNESDAY 
Mrs. Alexander T. Van Nest, 31 West 


Thirty-seventh Street. Wednesdays in Janu- 
ary. 
Mrs. Charles Howland Russell, 129 East 
Thirty-fourth Street. January 17, 24 and 31. 

Mrs. John Wells, the Misses Wells, 52 East 
Twenty-fifth Street. January 17. 

Mrs. Charles A. Peabody, Mrs. John Jay 
White, Jr., 60 West Twenty-first Street 
Wednesdays in January, 





FROM CORNELIUS 


La Semaine d’une Parisienne (Continued) 


Fter the Circus, although none of them 
were hungry, our party went to a café 
on the boulevards, more to see and be 

seen than to drink the chocolate they ordered. 
One of them indulged in what is known here 
as a Scherrie Gobblar, a beverage supposed to 
resemble that delicious summer drink invented 
in the “ States,” but which, if produced in its 
Parisian form, and oftered to an American 


SS AT AN ADJOINING 


palate would probably cause the bankruptcy 
of the establishment or the instantaneous 


demise of the concoctor. 
At an adjoining table they noticed a gay 
party of young people who were having a very 


jolly time. The little woman on the left in 
the drawing is evidently telling something 
both amusing and interesting. She has ona 
black velvet gown bordered with cream-colored 
satin covered with heavy black lace ina large 
flowered pattern. The yoke is the same as the 
border. 

The only thing visible of her neighbor on 
the left is a tremendous collarette of cream- 
colored satin embroidered with jet. 

Her vis-a-vis has on a gorgeous gown of 
bottle-green velvet. The entire plastron and 
basque are of ermine. 

An old but generally successful trick was 
tried on Monsieur by the waiter. The bill 
amounted to six or seven francs and Monsieur 
handed a louis in payment. This the waiter 
promptly put into his mouth, and rushed off to 
serve some other table. When he returned 
he handed our hero the change for ten francs 
instead of twenty,and when remonstrated with 
he promptly produced from his mouth a ten 
franc piece as evidence of his good faith and 
integrity ; by this time the whole party burst 
out laughing and told him that it would not 
do, and complimented him on this want of 
discernment. The idea of not being able to 
distinguish between a Parisian anda Provin- 
cial or a Rastaquoire ! 


The next morning while riding in the Bois 
my lady noticed a lady and her little girl, the 
latter riding a lovely little pony. She imme- 
diately made up her mind that her little 
daughter was now old enough to begin to ride, 
and pictured herself accompanving her not 
only in the Bois but also in the country. 


TABLE THEY NOTICED A GAY PARTY” 
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The riding schools and livery stables are 
having a very hard time of it nowadays. 
They suffer from the great popularity of bicy- 
cling. ‘Those whose occupations prevent them 
from riding daily used to appear in great 
numbers on horseback on Sundays—now they 
use bicycles. Young people learn to ride 
bicycles instead of horses, and the only cus- 
tomers left are those who still frown on the 
new sport from principle, and the old school 
who consider equitation one of the necessary 
accomplishments of young men and young 
women. 

An epidemic having broken out 
in her pension, my lady’s little sis- 
ter, to her intense delight, is now 
stopping with her. To be sure, 
she has to study all the same, but 
it is something very like heaven for 
her to escape from her prison, as 
she calls it. She is a saucy little 
minx of fifteen and she has won 
the hearts of the entire household 
with her fresh, bright face and her 
charming naivete. 

I saw her just as she was going 
to her professor, with her pen be- 
hind her ear, her ruler in one hand 
and her portfolio in the other. 
She had on a very pretty little gown 
of claret colored Sicilienne. The 
border, the lower part of the 
sleeves, the belt and the collar were 
of velvet of the same color. The 
waist was trimmed with embroidery 
the beads of which were two and 
three shades lighter than the dress. 


Young girls from twelve or thirteen up to 


am sure that the above note will be welcome 
to readers of Vogue who have children ot 
that age. One of these days I propose writ- 
ing a letter exclusively devoted to this sub- 
ject, as there are certain customs concerning 
young girls which might be profitably carried 
out in America. 

Madame is very happy over the marriage 
of one of her cousins, who has one of the most 
perfect confections ot these times in the shape 
of a wedding gown. Unfortunately for us, 
the drawing does not do it credit, owing to 
the presence of an officious friend who, clad 
in a most magnificent sable garment, is put- 
ting the finishing touches to the veil. She 
looks as if she ought to be uncomfortably hot, 
and I hope that she is ! 

The bridal costume is of ivory Ottoman 
silk, bordered with ostrich tips and having 
flowers of exquisite point d’ Alencon appliquéd 
all over it. ‘The veil and the flounces on the 
sleeves, which also form a pelerine, are of 
point d’Alencon. ‘The ‘¢ officious friend” 
above referred to, who has succeeded in excit- 
ing our ire, has on a gown which is quite the 
style at present. The most reliable weather 
prophets having assured us that we are now 
having and will have a most severe winter, 
the fair ones are gowned in compliance. As 
a matter of fact, the winter so far has been 
extremely mild, and the poor, dear creatures 
must really suffer. Madaine Cornelius had a 
visitor the other day who wore an immense 
fur mantle that must have weighed at least 
twenty-five pounds! She informed me that 
nothing in the world would induce her to 
wear such a garment, to which I answered, 
“Hear! Hear!” most vigorously. 

Paris, 1 December, 1893. Cornelius. 


‘*MY LADY NOTICED A LADY AND HER LITTLE GIRL, THE LATIER RIDING A LOVELY LITTLE PoNY”’ 


sixteen or seventeen are in what is called the 
age ingrat, and, consequently, it is very diffi- 
cult to find becoming gowns for them, and I 


2 


P. S.—A friend to whom I read my last 
week’s letter insists that women are forced to 
dress, not because men like to see their wives 
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and daughters well dressed, but because they 
mostly admire other people’s wives and 
daughters who are smartly gotten up. This 
may be true of other men, but no one could 
believe such a thing about me. C. 


WHAT SHE WEARS 


T is all very delightful, this being the head 
of fashions, and pleasant to know that 
one is going to be ready betimes for next 

season, be it summer or winter; but if any- 
thing could be more depressing than a visit to 
some of the big shops just now I should be 
sorry to have to bear the experience. At this 
time in the winter one is apt to need a new 
ball gown, and I went the other day to look 
at some of the silks and gauzes. The day 
was cold and blustering, and it seemed almost 
too hard to find the counters piled up with 
summer ginghams, summer goods and even 
parasols. How it is possible at this time of 
the winter to choose, with any enthusiasm, 


” 


tHE BRIDAL COSTUME IS OF IVORY SATIN 
(See Cornelius Letter) 


ee 


one’s next summer gowns it is difficult to real- 
ize. Judging from those I saw, the summer 
prints are to be very pretty, but I candidly 
confess that I have small interest in them now 
that the season of balls is here. 


The weather has been so mild that people 
have been able to wear costumes in the street 
which are generally hidden by heavy wraps, 
and some very pretty gowns are to be 
seen. A _ kind of rough brown cheviot or 
tweed, which two or three well-dressed men 
had made up into business suits last autumn, 
seems to be quite the fashion for walking 
gowns tor young girls, or, rather, for young 
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women. 


It is a heavy, thick material, and 
must be warm. It requires no trimming what- 
ever, and is made in the style that tailors pre- 
fer, with a plain skirt and very long coat, 
which they call a frock coat, but which, un- 
like the frock coat, is tight fitting and makes 


a stylish and chic costume. It is cut up a 
little at the throat so as to show a white or 
colored shirt front, with conventional tie and 
pin, like a man’s. The only possible outer 
garment to be worn with such a costume is 
some arrangement of fur, and I have seen, 
since Christmas, the handsomest pelerines in 
sable and lynx that I have ever set eyes on. 
They are cut into a point at the back and 
look somewhat like a short cape, but in front 
hang quite straight down to the very hem of 
the gown. They are fitted perfectly about 
the neck and shoulders, and are rich looking 
and extremely becoming. With such a cos- 
tume a plain hat or turban is absolutely the 
thing. 


Women are still wearing the full pieces of 
velvet or satin about the neck. I saw 
a black gown the other night at the 
theatre which was very much light- 
ened by this kind of trimming. The 
costume was of black brocade, made 
with long, full skirt. Over the 
shoulders was a deep fall of white 
lace. The collar and belt of the 
gown were of pale blue velvet, and 
the hat of black velvet with ostrich 
feathers was faced with pale blue 
also. It was extremely becoming 
and entirely neutralized the harsh 
lines the black would have made 
against the woman’s fair skin and 
rather reddish hair. 


I have seen many handsome vel- 
vet coats worn lately, which were 
made like the cloth coats, with full 
capes and trimmed heavily with jet. 
They are tight fitting, and have hand- 
some girdles of jet. 


Fancy seems to have run riot in 
the ball gowns this winter and no one 
particular style is followed. There 
are big puffs for sleeves reaching 
below the shoulder, or merely a strip 
of jet or flowers, to keep the waist 
on, heavy berthas of lace, or no lace 
at all, and one and all equally in 
fashion. In almost every really 
handsome gown the skirt is made to 
fit over the waist, which gives a 
short-waisted effect, unless the wearer 
be very slender. 


Mrs. Seward Webb has quite a 

fancy for trimming ball gowns with 

fur. Bands of sable or otter on light satins, 

when lace is put on directly below the fur, are 

rich looking and make a good finish to the 
severity of an evening bodice. 


There is a decided tendency to return to 
the double skirts. The Vandyke pointed 
skirts, which are very much worn, and which 
show, apparantly, an underskirt of velvet or 
some other material, if not of the same mate- 
rial, are certainly a great step in the direction 
of this hideous fashion. Only an expert can 
make a double-skirted gown hang well, and 
even the most skilful cannot guarantee that it 
will hang well for any length of time, 











the materials being very apt to wear dif- 
ferently. The prettiest double-skirted gown 
I have seen was worn the other day by Miss 
Morgan. It was a brown hopsacking, cut in 
Vandyke points and trimmed with a very nar- 
row beading of jet, and was most effective, as 





** 1 SAW HER JUST AS SHE WAS GOING TO HER PROFESSOR, 
WITH HER PEN BEHIND HER EAk”™’ 
(See Cornelius Letter) 


Miss Morgan is atall woman. But I shud- 
der to think what the effect will be when it is 
copied by some short, dumpy girl. 


AS SEEN BY HIM 


Here is one abuse in New York, an 

' abuse, unfortunately, which is carried 

to the provinces and spread among 
the many large cities until it has grown into a 
grievous crime against manners and morals. 
It has been a pet target with me to fire 
away at, ever since that auspicious day, a little 
over a year ago, when baby Vogue first opened 
its eyes and my views on affairs were com- 
mitted to printer’s ink and its columns. The 
subject isnot new. I have spoken of it many 
times, and I intend to bang away at it until I 
see some sign of reform. 

A friend—a critic—said to me yesterday : 
‘« Him, you are getting dull. You are always 
threshing the same old chestnuts.” 

‘¢T am,”’ I replied. “ I am obliged to do it. 
If you would only do something original, then 
I would have something new to write about.” 
But they never do. They go on committing 
the same familiar solecisms, with the same non- 
chalance, that they did yearsago. Still, I think 
we are getting to be a little better. I notice 
improvement in some people ever since I be- 
gan these articles. I know at least twenty 
men who were living in a most uncivilized and 
barbaric fashion, without a valet, to have 
taken unto themselves this most necessary and 
useful functionary. Their clothes look ten 
thousand times better, their hats are well 
brushed and their appearance materially im- 
proved. I know that they have more self-re- 
spect—for how can a man help having con- 
tempt for himself when his trousers are not 
creased properly and his tie is badly ad- 
justed? A man with a silk hat the pile of 
which is bristling like quills on a fretful por- 
cupine is not a person to be trusted. 





Now to my muttons. I cannot conceive 

how the manager of a handsomely mounted 
play like A Woman of no Importance, where 
the women are charmingly and_ correctly 
gowned, and where all the members are sup- 
posed to represent English Society, can permit 
the men of his company to dress so wretch- 
edly. There has been a great change for the 
better since Charles Coghlan has assumed 
the role of Lord Illing- 
Coghlan knows 
how to dress and to 
behave like a gentleman 
in a drawing-room, what- 
ever may be said of his 
domestic affairs. The 
manner in which he sits 
down in an evening coat 
is an object lesson. With- 
out any eftort or thought 
he manages, each time, to 
avoid sitting on the tails 
and thereby creasing them. 
He does this so easily and 
with such sang froid as to 
inspire the most intense 
admiration. This is what 
I call holding up the 
mirror to nature. It is an 
education in itself. In 
fact, I know very few 
men who can sit down 
gracefully in either a trock 
And 
yet there is no greater 
than to see 
either one of these gar- 
ments creased and awry. 


worth. 


or an evening coat. 


abomination 


But leaving Mr. Cogh- 
He is an English 
actor, and like Kendal, 
Willard and men from the 
fashionable London thea- 
tres, he has studied men of 


lan out. 


fashion in England and he 
knows what are their char- 
acteristics—the other men 
in the cast of A Woman 
of No Importance are 
dressed like guys. Mr. 
Barrymore as Lord IIl- 
ill-fitting, 
brown tweed trousers, was 


ingworth, in 


an object of pity in the 
last act as well as one of 
contempt in the first, where 
he displayed a very bad 
frock coat, unsuitable for 
the time of the day and 
the place at which it was 
An Englishman— 
a London man of fashion 

in the country, in a 
country garden, during 
the afternoon, in a frock 
coat ! Mr. Barrymore 
confounds the city with the 
country. He should go to 
Tuxedo study the 
proprieties of dress, and 
the proper time and 
place to wear certain apparel. 
evening clothes badly the 
valet or the more economical 
offices of the mattrass. He could have slept 
on the trousers and they would have acquired 
some symptom of a proper crease. His father 


worn. 


and 


Mr. Ta- 
bor’s needed 


services of a 
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utters some maxim about a man who knows 
how to arrange a tie. I believe this must 
have been lost on the son, whose tie looked 
suspiciously like one made up and arranged 
on an elastic. And the shoes with the 
white soles! How can a man be pathetic 
when his soles are not blackened? How 
can he appear otherwise than ridicu- 
lous? 


Oscar Wilde, who is so careful as to dress, 
seems to suffer misfortune whenever any of 
his plays are brought out in this city. The 
conduct of the guests at Lady Windermere’s 
ball at Palmer’s last winter was characteristic 
of the manners of society on the extreme east 
side, near Walhalla Hall. 


The stage has done so much for woman’s 


AN OBJECT LESSON FOR STOUT WOMEN—NO, I OF A SERIES 


A correspondent a short time ago besought Vogue toconsider the question of costume for stout women, and in response 


the accompanying drawing is presented, 


women weighing one hundred and seventy pounds and over are pleased to array themselves, 


It is an actual representation of the manner in which, in this year of grace, many 


The gown, which is a becom- 


ing decoration to one hundred and twenty pounds of femininity, does but accentuate the bulkiness of two hundred pounds. 
The mass of lace on the bodice, the puffed sleeves, the ruffle at waist line and ruchings on the skirt are so many devices for 


increasing bulk so far as appearances go. 


line of the severely ** tailor-made,” stout women ought to realize that it is not for them. 


‘** Frou-frou "’ is dear to the feminine heart, but in this regard, as well as in the 


How best to counteract the effect 


of rotundity will be the subject of the next sketch in the series. 
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HOTELS 





a SS at La 

Absolutely free from malaria and unsurpassed for health- 
fulness generally, and so testified to by physicians; with 
iir heavily charged with ozone, nature's greatest boon to 
the health-seeker, with scenic attractions unrivalled, Old 
Point Comfort ranks foremost as a winter resort, while its 
world famous Hygeia Hotel, with its approved and now 
perfect drainage and other sanitary arrangements, the 
unquestioned purity of its drinking water, unsurpassed 
cuisine, embracing every delicacy of land and sea foods, 
the charm of its resident garrison life, 1ts abundant musical 
features and dancing, constitute a variety of attractions 
eldom offered at any resort, } 
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F. N. PIKE, , 











AMUSEMENTS 
YCEUM THEATRE, gu ave. axv 
Daniel Frohman........ Manager 23D ST. 


“OQUR COUNTRY COUSINS.” 
PAuL M. Potrer’s new play. 
Evening at 8.15. Mat. Thursday and Saturday at 2. 


PALMER’S THEATRE, Evg’s 8.15, Mat. Sat. 
RICE’S wotur rasciatine I 4.9 2 


EXTRAVAGANZA 








MPIRE THEATRE. _ Broadway and 


Cuas. FROHMAN, Manager. 4oth St. 
REGULAR SEASON, 
SOWING THE WIND. 
Evenings at 8.15. Regular Matinee Saturday. 


Seer eny” THEATRE, 
XQ 


J.M. HILL, MANAGER. | 6th Avenue and 33rd St. 


“CHARLEY’S AUNT.” 
The London success, by BRANDON THOMAS, 
Evenings 8.30. Saturday Matinee. 


ERRMANN’S THEATRE, B'way and 

oth St, 

J. M. HILL’S ENTERTAINERS, 7 ‘ 
VAUDEVILLE. 


Mats, Wed, and Sat. Reserved Seats, 25c., 50c., 7§c., $1. 








ASINO, _ BROADWAY AND 39th STREET. 
C Evenings at 8.15. Sat. Mat., at 2.15, 
CANARY & LEDERER, Lessees and Managers, 
A Glorious | LILLIAN RUSSELL in 
lriumph. | THE PRINCESS NICOTINE 


eats 4 Weeks| By CHAs, ALFRED BYRNE AND Louis 
n Advance. HARRISON Music By Wa. Furst. 





GARDEN THEATRE. a.m. PALMER, Manager. 
MR. E. 5. WILLA RD, in Barrie's charming comedy 


in three acts, entitied 
THE PROFESSOR’S LOVE STORY. 
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* NEW MODELS AND NOVELTIES 


OF THE 





- TWENTY-ONE MODELS. 
f EVERY PAIR FITTED. 
* Tue CORSET 1s PERFECT, AND THR CHEAP- 


EST FINE WHALEBONE CORSET SOLD In 
FRANCE or AMERICA, 


+ Tue PANSY CORSET COMPANY, 
1194 Broadway, New York. 
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ay \ M E the gentle sportsman's illustrat- 
Wil LAN D ed magazine, reveals virgin 
woods and waters, Yearly, §1 ; 
tr 4 numbers, 25 cents. Address Gameland, 1267 Broadway, 
TK. 
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: is a source ot satistac- 

tion to the manufactu- 
rer to be able to fashion 
a useful article so that the 


purchaser finds it highly 
ornamental as well. Such 
are the large variety of 


Bonbon and Ice Cream 
dishes, Berry, Fruit 
and Salad Bowls 
made in Dorflinger’s 
American Cut Glass. 





Trade-Mark. 


C. Dorflinger & Sons, 
36 Murray Street, 
New York. 


J. PAISLEY’S SONS 
Foor WEAR. 


Suitable for all occa- 





sions. Will convince dis- 
criminating purchasers 


that for shape, workman- 





ship, style and variety, 
our shoes are not surpassed anywhere else. 


PRICES CERTAIN TO PLEASE PURCHASERS. 
397 SIXTH AVE., Bet. 24th and 2sth sts., N. Y. 


IMPORTANT TO HOUSEKEEPERS 
Greceries, Teas, Cotfees, Wines, Liquors, Provisions, Canned 
Goods, Butter, Eggs, Poultry, Game, Fruits, Vegetables, etc. 





Soldat Wholesale Prices, in reasonable quantities. Saving 25p.c. | 


Goods delivered free in and outof the city. FAMILY & HOTEL 
SUPPLY COMPANY, 314, 316 Greenwich Street. 





659 FIFTH AVE., 
NEW YORK, 


Under the Langham Hotel. 











i. M. JENKINS, 


rm 


on application. 


SPECIALTIES— 
Riding and Hunting Breeches 
and Box Driving Coats. 





The only practical Breeches 
maker in this country 


Self-measurement card 


SEST Sry, 


is 
SAN 
) uae TEED 






There 1s quite a difference to the eye how your glasses are 
made, We manufacture and furnish the latest styles, and 
in accordance with oculists’ prescriptions. 


FOX OPTICAL CO., 


432 Fifth Ave. (below 39th Street), New York. 


M. S. FINKELSTEIN, 


LapigEs’ TAILOR AND DRESSMAKER, 
668 Sixth Ave., near goth St., 
Solicits from Ladies a trial. Tailor-made Suits, Gowns, 
Capes, Coats and Riding Habits; also Evening Dresses in 
Silks, made in style certain to please. Moderate prices pre- 
vail at my establishment, Fur garments re-dyed and altered, 


CROUCH & FITZGERALD, 
TRUNKS, BAGS, 
DRESS SUIT 
CASES. 

161 Broadway, 
688 Broadway, 


7o1 Sixth Ave. 
NEW YORK, 





EMBROIDERIES in Exctusive DEsicns. 
Bonbonnieres—-Cottillon Favors. 
Interior Decorations. 

K. J. COLLINS, 


Importer and Manufacturer of Artistic Novelties, 
28 and 30 West 23rd Street, N. Y. 


A. JAECKEL 


FURRIER, 


11 EAST 19TH STREET, 


Will offer this week a beautiful line of 


Seal and Persian Jackets, Capes, Collars, etc. 


at very much reduced prices, also some exquisite 


Tiger, Leopard, Polar and Grizzly Bear Rugs. 





ALso SOME SMALL RUGS OF 
VARIED DESCRIPTION. 


Received Gold Medal at Paris Exposition, 1889. 


11 East 1gth Street (between Broadway and sth Ave.) 
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costumes, so much for correct furnishings, and 
for manners generally that it does seem almost a 
crime not to protest against such anachronisms, 
such heinous offences against the simplest rules 
as to dress and to all that constitutes a gen- 
tleman. 


PLAY HOUSE GOSSIP 


Am glad that Rose Coghlan has taken 
back into her company her brother, 
Charles Coghlan. He is an actor whose 

absence from the stage for even a brief time 
must be regretted. Mr. Coghlan’s behavior 
off the stage may not have been commendable, 
but that does not alter his ability in his protes- 
sion. Maurice Barrymore, who originated in 
this country the character of Lord Illingworth 
in A Woman of No Importance, was thor- 
ougly out of his element; he mistook a blasé 
cynic for a roystering rounder, and much of 
the sarcasm of the comedy therefore lost its 
point and its pungency. When Mr. Coghlan 
made his first appearance last week his recep- 
tion was frigid. Since then, however, the 
audiences have come to realize apparently that 
they are in a theatre, not a court-room. 


I look forward with considerable interest to 
the production of the new light opera, The 
Maid of Plymouth, which the Bostonians will 
give next Monday at the Broadway. It was 
sung about six weeks ago in Chicago, and the 
critics in that city said it was everything its 
projectors hoped for it. But Chicago, of 
course, is not New York. Many a stupend- 
ous success there has been a funereal venture 
here. ‘The libretto of The Maid of Plymouth 
is by Clay M. Greene, an experienced dra- 
matist. The music is by Pearsall Thorne, 
a young man who had never before accomp- 
lished anything for the stage. His music is 
said to be light, eccentric and fresh. ‘The 
Maid of Plymouth concerns the courtship of 
Captain Miles Standish. Eugene Cowles will 
appear as the Captain, Mr. Barnaby as an 
Elder. Jessie Bartlett Davis is an Indian girl, 
Mina Cleary one of the English swells sup- 
posed to have crossed on the Mayflower, and 
Bertha Waltslinger is Priscilla, very much up 
to date. 


The Bostonians will remain at the Broad- 
way tor three months. It is not likely that 
Robin Hood will be seen again, but they may 
produce another new opera. 


WaLTerR Baker & Co., the largest cocoa 
and chocolate manufacturers on this conti- 
nent, have carried off the highest honors at the 
World’s Columbian Exposition. They re- 
ceived from the Board of Judges the highest 
awards (medals and diplomas) on all the arti- 
cles contained in their exhibit ; namely, break- 
fast cocoa, premium No. 1 chocolate, German 
sweet chocolate, vanilla chocolate, cocoa but- 
ter. 

The judges state in their report that these 
products are characterized by “ excellent fla- 
vor,’ “purity of material employed,” and “ uni- 
form, even composition, indicating great care 
in point of mechanical preparation.” 

A copy ot Miss Parloa’s ** Choice Receipts” 
will be sent free to any housekeeper, on appli- 
cation, by mail or otherwise, to Walter Baker 
& Co., Dorchester, Mass. 





VOGUE SUPPLEMENT 


There is fine acting in the Coquelin-Hading 
organization at Abbey’s, from the two stars 
down to the most unimportant members of the 
cast. I would suggest, however, that a new 
stage director beengaged. The production of 
Sardou’s Thermidor was replete with palpable 
incongruities. In the prison scene in the last 
act, the action of which is supposed to take 
place during the French revolution, the news- 
boy who passes around the bundle of suppos- 
edly daily Parisian papers distributed instead 
copies of New York journals. This was 
such an absurd thing to do that Whitelaw 
Reid who sat in front of me, remarked: ‘I 




















































MIDWINTER HATS IN FELT 


hope they are not going to overlook the 
Tribune!*’ The march of the prisoners 
condemned to be guillotined, intended to be 
exceedingly gruesome, was instead simply 
ludicrous, for the reason that after four of the 
condemned wretches had passed out of sight 
in the direction of the death wagon, they 
were immediately tollowed by themselves in 
the same order. This is the kind of thing 
one might expect in amateur theatricals when 
a passing regiment is made up of half a dozen 
‘repeaters,” but in a representative French 
company it is unexpected and deplorable. 
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Lillian Russell has evidently changed her 
mind, for she now declares she will leave the 
Casino at the end of the month and tour in the 
Princess Nicotine. She will be followed by a 
company directed by E. E. Rice, which will 
sing an opera called Prince Kam ; or, A Trip 
to Venus. The music is by Gustave Kerker, 
the musical director of the Casino, and the 
libretto by Byrne and Harrison, the authors 
of Princess Nicotine and adapters of The Voy- 
age of Suzette. When Prince Kam comes to 
town Camille D’ Arville, a most accomplished 
actress and singer, and the possessor of a won- 
derful amount of verve and élan, will sing here 

























MODEL OF A BONNET IN VELVET 


for the first time as a star. The company will 
be known as the Camille D’ Arville Comic 
Opera Company. I fancy that the fact that 
Miss Russell’s engagement is cut short in 
order that Miss D’ Arville may appear at the 
Casino is appreciated by Miss D’Arville, for 
the two singers have been rivals ever since 
they appeared together some eight years ago 
as foster-sisters in The Queen’s Mate at the 
Broadway, when there was a great deal of 
rivalry between them. 

As it was the original purpose of Mr. Rice 
to have the D’Arville company go to the 
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TER BAKER & CO.,’S Cocoa and Chocolate 
WALTE! are absolutely pure. Unlike those made by the 
Dutch process they contain no alkalies or other chemicals or 


dyes. 


(Bor Fes ebo~ 


58 WEST 25th STREET, N. Y. L 


Importers of choice materials and fabrics for evening, 
carriage and street dresses—original designs. 

Our skill in producing the most satisfactory results on all 
orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage. 


Sacqgues 





ALTERED INTO FASHIONABLE CAPES.” 
Mrs, E, J. BARKER, 116 West 3oth St., N. Y. 


Seventeen years with Geo. Smith, Regent St., ‘hee, and 
C 


. G. Gunthers’ Sen, 5th Ave. 





General Lafayette, on his last trip to America, in 1825. 
ight several cases of the genuine Marie Brizard & 
Roger Cordials to America, and they have been in demand 
ere ever since, For sale everywhere, 
. W. Stemmler, Union Square, \New York. 
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VER CERROCE CORDED OREO REMADE AS OO ware") 
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For sale by druggists, fancy X Cage, dealers. 
Sow inr Niwa orn Oya; 


bo 

+ MAHLER BUILDING, 6TH Ave. & 31ST ST., ng Zz; 
+) Send for circular and free sample powder. 

= Mention Vogue. 
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GEO. E. WALTER, LATELY RETURNED FROM 
Europe. Classes and private lessons in society and 
istic dances daily. 426 Columbus Ave., 8oth and 81st Sts. 


brown. 


Ladies’ 
20 East 





Tailor & Dressmaker, 
33D St., N. Y. 
(Bet. sth & Madison Aves.) 
Reception 
and Visiting 
Gowns, 
Coats, Capes, 
Wraps, etc., 
Riding Habits. 





=A 

Ladies own Fur Gar- 
ments renovated and 
made over to the pre- 


vailing styles a speci- 





alty. 





INFORMATION furnished in regard to 
ante-nuptial _settle- 

ments, marriage, ali- 
mony; husband’s duty to wife; wife’s necessaries; 
woman’s separate control of her property ; husband’s and 
wife’s interest in others’ real estate; rights of surviving 
husband or wife; duties and rights of parent and child, 
guardian and ward, master and servant; adoption; wills, 
etc., etc. All answers will be carefully revised by a member 
of the Bar of the Supreme Court of Massachusetts and of the 
United States. Address, Legal Bureau, P. O. Box 3200, 
Boston, Mass. 


HyprotTHErapic INSTITUTE 


(INCORPORATED), 


30 East 33d Street. 


ESTABLISHED 1890. 
Appreved and recommended by the medical profession. 


Modeled after the most scientific European 
bathing establishments for the treatment of 
nervous troubles and restoration in 
chronic and wasting diseases by 
improving the circulation, 
respiration and 

nutrition. Nd 
Dovucues (French system), 
Packs (German system), 
Electric, Sulphur, Mercurial, Hot Air and 
Vapor (box) Baths. 
INUNCTIONS, MASSAGE, INHALA- 
TIONS and THROAT SPRAYS 


Resident Physician in charge. 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS 
for January and February. 


L S. HAHN, 


Lapigs’ TAILOR, 51 EAST I9TH STREET, 
Will execute orders in his specialty, guaranteeing perfect 
satisfaction in fit, workmanship and style. 
Prices to suit the mid-winter season. 
Fur garments altered, to give tailor-made effect. 


Anniversary number of Vogue is a thing of 
beauty from beginning to end and reflects great 
credit upon its managers. I note that its ad- 
vertising columns are well filled with as choice 
a lot of announcements as are to be found in 
any publication in America.—The Weekly 
Journalist. 


: GRANDE 
MAISON de BLANC 


479 FIFTH AVENUE, Bp. DES CAPUCINES, 
New YORK. PARIS, 


Finest Parisian Linens for Table, Toilet and Bedding Use. 





Now is the time that all housekeepers should consider what 
decorations or improvements are to be made for the coming 
season. Do not wait until everybody wants things done at 
once, but put yourself in communication with me and every- 
thing in decorations, furniture and upholstery incident to a 
house will be executed in an artistic and conscientious 
manner, ALEXANDER MATIER, 

Bet. 2goth and 30th Ste 435 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


XAVIER CRISEZ. 


ARTISTIC WOODWORK. 
INTERIOR DECORATIONS. 
GILT FURNITURE OF STYLE LOUIS xiv., xv., xv1, 
Draperies in exquisite styles 
A SPECIALTY. 
170 LEXINGTON AVE. (bet. 30th and 31st STS.,) 
NEW YORK 
Out of the city correspondence invited, 












BETWEEN SEASON SALE 


HCMIUS 


1893-94 


E beg to an- 
nounce that, 
in addition to 

our usual discount 
during the month 
ot January, we have 
added 5%, making 
it now 15%, as an 
inducement to those 
who are hesitating on 
*,\ account of the present 
»* financial condition, 
and also to keep our 
large staff of skilled 
workmen employed, 
thereby giving our 
patrons and others the 
benefit of getting our 
exclusive materials, 
designs and _ styles, 
at extremely low 
prices. 


PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED. 
Ladies’ Tatlor and Habit Maker, 
391 Fifth Ave. (cor. 36th St.), N. Y. 

A NEW LUXURY 


Those who have visited Homburg Spa, the noted resort 


near Wiesbaden, Germany, will be pleased to learn that 


ROSBACH, the favorite table water there, is now pro- 


curable here from the American representative of the Spring. 


THE ROsBACH AND FRANZ JOsEF COMPANY, 
347 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


OLLINGER, 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 


29 EAST 20TH STREET, NEAR BROADWAY. 


Ladies are cordially invited to inspect my new Fall 
importation of European Novelties specially adapted for 
Tailor-made Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters, etc. 


RIDING HABITS A SPECIALTY, 


HIGHEST AWARD 


WORLD'S COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION 


A 
SPECIALTY 





E -Jwyerrort 


253 Fifth Avenue, one door above 28th St. 
CORRECT STYLES. New York City. 





RIDING BREECHES AND HUNT SUITS 


W* have now on display in our warerooms elegant and 


artistic designs in 
Room Furniture. 


Parlor, Bedroom, and Dining 


DE GRAAF & TAYLOR FURNITURE CO., 


47 and 49 West 14th Street, New York. 














Garden on January 29, the fact that it is to 


go elsewhere gives rise to the question: Who 
is to follow Mr. Willard? I have an idea it 
will be John Drew in The Butterflies. There 


are wheels within wheels in theatrical circles 
as well as elsewhere. Charles Frohman, the 
manager of Mr. Drew, had arranged last 
spring with A. M. Palmer that Mr. Drew 
should play at Palmer's Theatre in a few 
weeks. But Mr. Palmer, naturally enough, 
does not wish to discontinue such a prosperous 
run as that of 1492; so the general shifting 
around which has involved Miss Russell and 
Miss D’ Arville is quite likely, I understand, 
to include Mr. Drew and make him the sub- 
stitute at the Garden for the opera company. 


The announcement of the publication of a full set of calen- 
dar leaves for the year 1894 has brought requests that the 
leaf for the month he published in the first issue of each month, 
To this we take pleasure in acceding. Fanuary and 
February leaves having appeared in January, the March leaf 

ll be published in the first issue of March. 
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PUBLISHER’S NOTICES 


VoGueE is issued weekly on Thursdays. 

Head Office, 220 Fourth Avenue, New York, 
Address: ** Vogue, New York.” 

London. Arthur Ackerman, Ig1 Regent Street. 
4 Paris, Em. Terquem, tg Rue Scribe. 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and Mexico, 
Four dollars a year in advance, postage free. For foreign 
countries in the posca: union, five dollars a year, postage 
free. Remit by check, draft or postal or express money 
order Other remittances at sender’s risk. Single copies 
ten cents. 

Advertising orders should reach the office not later than Ic 
A.M. Wednesday preceding the week of publication. When 
special position is required the order should be a week 
earlier. 

Manuscripts must be accompanied with postage for their 
return if found unavailable. 

Wrapper Dates.—The date printed on the wrapper of each 
copy denotes the time when the subscription expires, 

Change of Address.—The address of subscribers will be 
changed as often as desired. In ordering a change of address 
both the old and the new address must be given. Two 
weeks’ notice to be given. 

Complaints.—Subscribers who fail te receive a single copy of 
Vogue should immediately notify the Publisher. Readers who 
are unable te purchase Vogue at any news stands er on any 
railroad train er steamboat will confer a favor by promptly 
reporting that fact. 


Cable 


A POUND OF FAC rs | 


is worth oceans of theories. Fact first: More infants are 
successfully raised on the Eagle Brand Condensed Milk than 
upon any other food. Fact second: They are subject to 
less sickness than others. Fact third: The Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk is therefore unequalled as an infant food, 


V ogue Binding Cases 


Cases as shown 
here, bound in col- 
ored cloth, stamped 
with gold, and hold- 
ing thirteen copies 
or Vogue, sent post- 
age free and secure- 
ly packed to any 
address in the Unit- 
ed States on receipt 
of $1.25. 

This is a superior 
binder, with nocut- 
ting, punching or 
defacement of the 
paper necessitated. 
It is light and 
durable, and looks 
like a bound vol- 
ume, handsomely 
designed. 

A similar case bound in soft brown leather, most agreeable 
to the touch and stamped in gold, supplied for $2.25, postage 
free, This leather-bound case is designed specially for 
drawing-room tables, tor which it makes a handsome orna- 
ment. 

Address, 


VOGUE, 220 Fourth*Avenue, New York. 
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MISS IDA JARVIS, +5 £AST 157 
STREET, 
will play the Piano or Violin for Dancing Classes, Gymnas- 
tics, Theatricals or Schools. Terms reasonable. References — 
Mrs. L. P. Morton, Mrs. Sylvanus Reed, Mrs. Albert H. 
__— Gaatia, Mrs, , Robert Olyphant. 


UBM CLOSE 






$250 


SPECIAL PREMIUM 
VOG UE offers $2 $250 to that person, 


living anywhere inthe United 
States, who sends to VOGUE by April rst, 






















































1894, the greatest number of subscriptions Choicest 

to VOGUE. i 
This $250 to be paid in the form of an Confections 

order upon any advertiser in VOGUE for YOUNG 

goods to that amount. LADIES 
In this way a smart gown for evening or 

day wear, any article or articles of dress, or A 


furniture, jewelry, household ornaments, etc., 
etc., can be procured for comparatively little 
effort and no cost, because subscriptions to 
VOGUE are very easily procured. 

The terms of this competition are most 
favorable to contestants. The actual money 
sent will count on a computation of one 
point for each ten cents received. That is to 
say, $4 will count as 40 points, $3 as 30 
points, $1 as 10 points, roc. as 1 point. 


SPECIALTY. 





152 Madison Ave. 
Cor. 32nd Street, 
New York, 
and 
392 Prospect St., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


Correspondence 
Invited. 











BOUDOIR 
ToILET SPECIALTIES. 


Everything to make women 
Beautiful. Best features accentu- 
ated by Feature Shaping, Facial 
Massage, Skin Softening. Depila- 
tory for removing superfluous hair. 
Tooth Bleaching. Faded and 
Bleached Hair Restored. 


Free consultation by mail. 


The Boudoir Toilet Spectalty Co. 


27 WEST 24TH STREET, N. Y. CITY. 





This space is 


reserved for 


Haas BROTHERS, 


No. 53 West 26th Street, 


New York. 
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REVERSIBLE 
COLLARS & CUFFS. ——— 










Rupert A. RYLEY 


' TAILOR : 
255 Fifth Avenue bet 28" & 29" Streers. 


New York. 


SuITs AND BREECHES 
TATTERSALL VESTINGS 


OK4  {8ee wd 


DANTE. PUBENS. ANGELO. + RAF 4AEL.MURILLO. TASSO. 


The best and most economical COLLARS and CUFFS 
worn—Try them—You will like them. 


LOOKWELL. FITWELL, 
WEAR WELL. 
Sold for 25 cents for a box of TEN collars of FIVE 
pairs of cuffs, 
A Sample collar and a pair of cuffs sent by mail for SIX 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
CENTS, 





RipING 


Address, giving size and style wanted. 
REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO., 
27 Kilby St., Boston. 





INVERNESS COATS, ETC. 





‘KING OF NATURAL ‘TABLE WATERS.’’ 


Bottled at the Spring Zollhaus, Germany, with its own Natural Gas. 
PROMOTES APPETITE. ASSISTS DIGESTION. PROLONGS 


‘* Asa Table Water it is unsurpassed.’’"—London Hospital Gaxette, 
‘© Of Exceptional purity and excellence.’ 


LIFE. 


*—London Lancet 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 











HILTON, HUGHES & CO. 


SUCCESSORS TO A. T. STEWART & CO, 


Newest Desicns in Fatt Coats, Tattorn-Mapg Costumegs, 
AND AN EXCELLENT ASSORTMENT OF [FUR AND 
Fur TRImMep GARMENTs. 


Broapway, 4th Avenue, gth anp toth Srrzgers. 
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